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Special Service on Mens Garments 


Suits Top Coats Sweaters 


MENS FELT HATS 
CLEANSED — REBLOCKED 
Orders called for and delivered 
Quality Work Quick Service 


Newton North 5700 
Back Bay 3900 


CLEANSERS DYERS LAUNDERERS 


46 Temple Place 284 Boylston Street 
29 State Street 
Brookline - 1310 Beacon Street 
Cambridge - 1274 Mass. Avenue 


“YOU CAN RELY ON LEWANDOS@ 








ROLAND HAYES 


Roland Hayes’ Recital in Symphony Hall on April 24, will be his last 
appearance in Boston until the autumn of 1928 


~ Pe. 


RIDAL GOWNS in keeping 


with the simple or elaborate 
ceremony are assembled ina sepa- 
rate room for your approval. Here 
leisurely selection may be made 
—with Jays distinction, however 
low the price. 


BRIDESMAIDS’ FROCKS. in 
extensive variety and exquisite 
color harmonies—and to be had 
at very modest expenditure. 


¢ 
 « 


, 








S'Y M P.H O.N Y. H eee 


Forty-second Season of the 


FO Pe 


Monday, May 2, at 8.15 
OPENING —“N Ghee 


Orchestra of 
Symphony Plavers 


@ ALFREDO 
fCASELLA 


Conductor 


: - Seats for Opening Night 
on sale beginning 
Monday, April 18 





ONE HUNDRED AND TWELFTH SEASON 
Concert 840 


SAINT-SAENS’S 


Sanat Delilah 


EMIL MOLLENHAUER, Conductor 
FRANK H. LUKER, Organist 


SYMPHONY HALL, BOSTON 
Sunday Afternoon, April 17, at 3.30 


MMMATISSEN.-. =... Delilah 
BSETHOUSE © 3. 2. Samson 
MMMETSEGURVENS .. ©... . High Priest 
HENRY J. WARREN. .. | Meine 
MeN L.WHITCHER .  . First Philistine 
DANIEL M. GUINEY. . _ . Second Philistine 


BOSTON FESTIVAL ORCHESTRA 
John W. Crowley, Principal 


Chickering Pianos used Exclusively by the Handel and Haydn Society 








Stromberg- Carlson 


Just another one of the high 
grade radio sets you'll find 
at Harvey’s, “The Headquarters 
For Radio Sets of Quality.” 


CONVENIENT TERMS 


7 CCHARVEYG E 


144: Boylston Street 
Boston 
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SYMPHONY HALL Sunday Afternoon, April 24, at 3.30 





Last appearance until the autumn of 1928 


ROLAND HAYES 


PROGRAMME 


J. W. FRANCK (1641) . ‘ : : : : 2 “Sei Nur Still’ 
LULLI (1687) : : 5 , ; : ; Fall @ ‘harmants Ruisseaux’”’ 
SAGAS NE (1DD58 7) . : : : : : : ‘ ; : Se Aa ri i2 
SCHUBERT : 3 : s : : : “Schwanengesang”’ 
SCHUBERT . : : : : : , “Der Jiingling an der Quelle’ 
SCHUBERT : ; g A j é J : . “Die Liebe hat Gelogen’’ 
SCHUMANN . : : , . 7 : “Der Nussbaum’”’ 
SCHUMANN . ‘ : = y : eee lek hab im Traum Geweinet’’ 
GEORGE HENSCHEL . : : : 3 3 ; : “Morning Hymn” 
JENSEN . ; : : ; : ; “Murmuring Zephyrs” 
WARREN STOREY- SMITH : : - . “A Caravan from China Comes’”’ 
ROGER QUILTER . : : : é E : : “Love’s Philosophy” 
NEGRO SPIRITUALS 
“Deep River’ . : : P . Arranged by Roland Hayes 
“Peter Go Ring-a Dem Bells” ; : : . Arranged by H. T. Burleigh 
“Sit Down” : f 2 ' ; F : . Arranged by Roland Hayes 
oyenng: By? . : : : : . 2 j . Arranged by A. Bernard 


TICKETS AT BOX OFFICE 
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SYMPHONY HALL Sunday Afternoon, May 1, at 3.30 


Concert in aid of the Orchestra’s 


PENSION FUND 


by the 


BOSTON SYMPHONY 
ORCHESTRA 


SERGE KOUSSEVITZKY, Conductor 


JOHN McCORMACK 


has generously offered his services as Soloist 





Tickets now at box office $1, $1.50, $2, $2.50 (No Tax) 
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The 


Mason & Hamlin 


Pianoforte 


HE satisfaction which comes and increases 
with the possession of a work of art is fully 
realized in the ownership of a Mason & Hamlin 
Piano. 
A masterpiece by reason of its extraordinary and 
enduring musical quality, its irresistible appeal 
to the musical ear. 


MASON & HAMLIN CO. 


146 Boylston Street, Boston 


Charles Camille Saint-Saéns. 


Born October 9, 1835; Died December 16, 1921 


SAMSON and DELILAH 


Oratorio begun in 1869, finished 1872. English version by Nathan Haskell Dole. Produced 
in Weimar, December 2, 1877. Sixth performance by the Handel and Haydn Society. 


Part I. 


CHORUS 


God! Israel’s God! “x 
To our petition hearken! 

Thy children save! 

As they kneel in despair 

Heed Thou their prayer, 
While o’er them sorrows darken! 

Oh let Thy wrath 

Give place to loving care! 


THE WOMEN 


Since Thou from us 

Hast turned away Thy favor 
We are undone, 

In vain Thy people fight. 


CHORUS 
Lord, wilt Thou have 
That we perish forever— 
The nation that alone 
Hath known 
Thy light? Ah! all the day 
Do I humbly adore Him: 
Deaf to my cry 
He gives me no reply 
Yet still I bow before Him 
And implore Him 
That He at last f 
To my aid may draw nigh! 


THE HEBREW MEN 


By_savage foes our cities have been harried; 
Gentiles Thine altar with shame 
Have profaned; 
Our tribes afar 
To dire slavery carried 
All scattered are; 
Scarce our name 
Hath remained! 
Art Thou no more 
The God of our salvation 
o saved our sires 
From the chains that they wore? 
Lord! hast Thou forgot ‘ 
Those vows, sworn to our nation 
In days of yore 
When Egypt hurt us sore? 


SAMSON 

Pause and stand 

Oh my brothers, 
And bless the holy name 

Of the God of our fathers! 
Your pardon is at hand, 

And your chains shall be broken! 
I have heard in my heart 

Words of hope softly spoken:— 
*Tis the voice of the Lor 

That through His servant speaketh 
He doth His grace afford; 

Your lasting good He seeketh; 
Your throne shall be restored! 

Brothers! now break your fetters! 
Our altar let us raise : 
To the God whom we praise! 


CHORUS 


Alas! vain words he utters, 
Freedom can ne’er be ours! 
Of arms our foes bereft us; 
How use our feeble powers? 
Only tears are left us! 


SAMSON 


Is your God not on high? 

Hath He not sworn to save you? 
He is still your ally 

By the name that He gave you! 
*T was for you alone 

That He spake through His thunders! 
His glory He hath shown 

To you by mighty wonders! 
He led through the Red Sea 

By miraculous ways, 
When our fathers did flee 

From a shameful oppression! 


CHORUS 


Past are those glorious days, 

God hath venged our transgression; 
In His wrath He delays, 

Nor hears our intercession. 


SAMSON 


Wretched souls! hold your peace! 
Doubt not the God above you! 
Fall down upon your knees! 
Pray to Him who doth love you! 
Behold His mighty hand, 
The safeguard of our nation! 
With dauntless valor stand 
In hope of our salvation! 
God the Lord speeds the right; 
God the Lord never faileth! 
He fills our arms with might, 
And our prayer now prevaileth! 


CHORUS 


Lo! the spirit of the Lord 
Upon his soul hath rested! 
Come! our courage is restored; 
Let now His way be tested! 

We will march at His side; 
Deliverance shall attend us, 
For the Lord is our guide, 
And His arm shall defend us! 


ABIMELECH 


Who dares to raise the voice of pride? 
Do these slaves accuse their masters? 
Who oft in vain our strength have tried, 
Would they now incur new disasters? 
Conceal your despair 
And your tears! 
Our patience will hold out no longer; 
You have found that we are the stronger; 
In vain your prayer, 
We mock your fears; " : 
Your God, whom ye implore with anguish, 
Remaineth deaf to your call; 
He lets you still in bondage languish, 
On you His heavy judgments fall! 


If He from us desires to save you, 
Now let Him show His power divine, 

And shatter the chains your conquerors gave you! 
Let the sun of freedom shine! 


Do ye hope in insolent daring 
Our God unto yours will yield, 
Jehovah with Dagon comparing, 
Who for us winneth the field? 
Nay, your timid God fears and trembles 
hen Dagon before Him is seen; 
He the plaintive dove resembles; 
Dagon, the vulture bold and keen. 


SAMSON 


O God, it is Thou he blasphemeth! 
Let Thy wrath on his head descend, 
Lord of hosts! 
His power hath an end. 
On high like lightning gleameth 
The sword sparkling with fire; 
From the sky swiftly streameth 
The host burning with ire:— 
Yea! all the heavenly legions 
In their mighty array , 
Sweep down from boundless regions, 
And strike the foe with dismay. 
At last cometh the hour 
When God’s fierce fire shall fall; 
Its terrible power 
And His thunder appall. 
Lord, before Thy displeasure 
Helpless the earth shall quake; 
Thy wrath will know no measure 
When vengeance Thou shalt take! 


ABIMELECH 


Give o’er! rashly blind! Cease thy railing, 
Wake not Dagon’s wrath, death-entailing! 


SAMSON AND CHORUS 


Israel! break your chain! 
Arise! display your might! 

Their idle threats disdain! 
See, the day follows night! 
Jehovah, God of light, 

Hear our prayer as of yore, 
And for Thy people fight! 
Let the right 

Win once more! 


Lord, before Thy displeasure 
Helpless the earth shall quake; 
Thy wrath will know no measure 
When vengeance Thou shalt take! 
Thou the tempest unchainest; 
The storms Thy word obey; 
The vast sea Thou restrainest; 
Be our shield, Lord, to-day! 


HIGH PRIEST 


What see I? 

Abimelech by slaves struck down and[dying! 
Oh, let them not escape! 

To arms! Pursue the flying! 
Wreak revenge on your foes! 

For the prince they have slain! 
Strike down beneath your blows 

These slaves, who flee in vain! 


FIRST PHILISTINE 


All my blood, it was fated, 
Turned to ice in my veins; 
Methought my limbs were weighted 
With heavy load of chains! 


SECOND PHILISTINE 


My arms are unavailing, 
My strength is like the flax; 
My knees beneath me failing— 
And my heart melts like wax. 
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HIGH PRIEST 


Coward! with hearts easily daunted 
Ye are filled with foolish alarm! 

Have ye lost all your boldness vaunted, 
Do ye fear their God’s puny arm? 

Curse you and your nation forever, 
Children of Israel! 

I fain your tribe from earth would sever, 
And leave no trace to tell! 

Curse him, too, their guide! How I hate him! 
Him will I stamp ’neath my feet! 

A cruel doom must now await him; 
He shall die when we meet! 

Curse her, too, the mother who bore him, 
And all her hateful race! 

May she who faithful love once swore him 
Prove heartless, false, and base. 

Cursed be the God of his nation 
That God his only trust; 

His temple shake from its foundation, 
His altar fall to dust! 


PHILISTINES 


In spite of brave professions, 
To yonder mountains fly; 
Leave our homes, our possessions, 
Our God, or else we die! 


HEBREW OLD MEN 


Praise ye Jehovah! Tell all the wondrous story! 
Psalms of praise loudly swell! 

God is the Lord! In His power and His glory 
He hath saved Israel! 

Through Him weak arms have triumphed o’er 
the masters, 
Whose might oppressed them sore; 

Upon their heads He hath poured great disasters, 
They will mock Him no more! 


AGED HEBREW 


His hand in anger stern chastised us, 
For we His laws had disobeyed; 

But when our punishment advised us, 
And we our humble prayer had made, 

He bade us cease our lamentations— 
‘Rise in arms, to combat!” He cried, 

“Your God shall provide 

Your salvation; 

In battle I am by your side!”’ 


HEBREW OLD MEN 


When we were slaves, He came our chains to 
sever, 

We were ever His care; 

His mighty arm was able to deliver, 
He hath turned our despair! 

Praise ye Jehovah! Tell all the wondrous story 
Psalms of praise loudly swell! 

God is the Lord! In His power and His glory 
He hath saved Israel! 


THE PHILISTINE WOMEN 


Now spring’s generous hand 
Brings flowers to the land; 
Be they worn as crowns 
By thy conquering band! 
With light, gladsome voices, 
’Mid glowing roses, 
_ While all rejoices 
Sing, sisters, sing— 
Your tribute bring! 
Come, deathless delight, 
Youth’s springtime bright, 
The beauty that charms 
The heart at the sight, 
The love that entrances 
And new love wakens 
With timid glances! 
My sisters, love 
Like the birds above! 


DELILAH 


I come with a song for the splendor 
Of my love who won in the fray! 
I belong unto him for aye; 
Heart as well as hand I surrender! 
Come, my dearest one, follow me 
To Soreck, the fairest of valleys, 
here, murmuring, the cool streamlet dallies! 
Delilah there will comfort thee. 


SAMSON 


O God! who beholdest my trial, 

Thy strength to Thy servant impart, 

Close fast mine eyes, make firm my heart, 
Support me in stern self-denial! 


DELILAH 


My comely brow for thee I bind 
ith clusters of cool, curling cresses, 
And Sharon’s roses sweet are twined 


Amid my long raven tresses. 


AGED HEBREW 


Oh turn away, my son, and go not there! 

Avoid this stranger’s seductive devices; 

Heed not her voice, though softly she entices; 
Of the serpent’s deadly fang beware! 


SAMSON 


Hide from my sight her beauty rare, 
Whose magic spell with right alarms me! 
Oh, quench those eyes whose brightness 


charms me, : 
And fills my heart with love’s despair! 


DELILAH 


Sweet is the lily’s perfumed breath; 
Sweeter far are my warm caresses; 
There awaits thee love that blesses, 

And all that bliss awakeneth! 

Open thine arms, my brace defender! 
Let me fly to thy sheltering breast; 
There on thy heart I will sweetly rest, 

Filling thy soul with rapture tender. 

Come, oh come! 


SAMSON 


Oh that flame that my heart oppresses, 
Burning anew in this hour, 
Before my God, before my God give o’er thy 


Lord, pity him who his weakness confesses! 


AGED HEBREW 


Accursed art thou, if ’neath her charm thou 
fallest, 
If to her voice, if to her honeyed voice thou 
givest heed; 
Ah! then thy tears are vain, in vain thou callest 
ae ser Mae to save thee from the fruits of thy 
e 


DELILAH 


The spring with her dower 
Of bird and of flower 
Brings hope in her train; 
Her scent-laden pinions 
From love’s wide dominions 
Drive sorrow and pain. 
Our hearts thrill with gladness, 
For spring’s mystic madness 
Thrills through all the earth. 
To fields doth she render - 
Their grace and their splendor — 


Joy and gentle mirth. 


il 


In vain I adorn me 

With blossoms and charms! 
My false love doth scorn me, 

And flees from my arms! 
But hope still caresses 

My desolate heart — 

Past delight yet blesses! 

Love will not depart! 
When night comes, star-laden, 
Like a sad, lonely maiden, 

I'll sit by the stream, 

And mourning I’ll dream. 

My heart I’ll surrender 
If he come to-day, 

And still be as tender 

As when Love’s first splendor 
Made me rich and gay: — 
So I’ll wait him alway. 


AGED HEBREW 


The powers of hell have created this woman 
Fair to the eye, to disturb thy repose; 

Turn from her glance, fraught with fire not human; 
Her love is a poison that brings countless woes! 


DELILAH 


My heart I’ll surrender 
If he come to-day, 

And still be as tender 

As when Love’s first splendor 
Made me rich and gay: — 
So I'll wait him alway! 


INTERMISSION 10 MINUTES 
Part IT, 


DELILAH 


This eve Samson makes his obeisance, 
This eve at my feet he will lie! 

Now the hour of my vengeance hastens — 
Our Gods I shall soon satisfy! 


O Love, of thy might let me borrow! 

Pour thy poison through Samson’s heart! 
Let him be bound before the morrow — 

A captive to my matchless art! 


In his soul he no longer would cherish 
The passion he wishes were dead; 

Can a flame like that ever perish, 
Evermore by remembrance fed? 


He rests my slave; his feats belie him; 
My brothers fear with vain alarms; 
I only of all —I defy him, 
I hold him fast within my arms! 


O Love, of thy might let me borrow! 

Pour thy poison through Samson’s heart! 
Let him be bound before the morrow — 

A captive to my matchless art! 


When love contends strength ever faileth; 
H’en he, the strongest of the strong, 

Through whom in war his tribe prevaileth, 
Against me shall not battle long! 


HIGH PRIEST 


I have crossed o’er the cheerless 
Mountain-peaks to thy side; 

’Mid dangers I was fearless; 
Dagon served as my guide! 


DELILAH 


I greet you, worthy master; 
A welcome face you show, 
Honored e’er as priest and pastor! 


HIGH PRIEST 
Our disaster 
You know! 
Desperate slaves without pity 
Rose against their lords, 
They sacked the helpless city — 
None resisted their hordes. 
Our soldiers fled before them 
At the sound of Samson’s name; 
The pangs of terror tore them, 
Like sheep they became! 
A menace to our nation, 
Samson had from on high 
A strength and preparation 
That none with him could vie. 


A vow hath bound him ever, 
He from birth was elect 

To consecrate endeavor, 
Israel’s glory to effect. 


DELILAH 


I know his courage dares you, 
Even unto your face; 

He endless hatred bears you, 
As the first of your race. 


HIGH PRIEST 

Within thine arms one day 
His strength vanished away; 
But since then 
He endeavors to forget thee again. 
’Tis said, in shameful fashion 

His Delilah he scouts; |. 
He makes sport of his passion, 

And all its joy he doubts. 


DELILAH 


wes his brothers warn him, 
he hears what they say, 
They all coldly scorn him 
Because he loves astray; 
Yet still, in spite of reason, 
He struggles all in vain; 
I fear from him no treason, 
For his heart I retain! 
*Tis in vain 
He defies me, k 
Tho so mighty in arms; 
Not a wish he denies me; 
He melts before my charms. 


HIGH PRIEST 


Then let thy zeal awaken, 
Use thy weird magic powers, 
That unarmed, overtaken, 
He this night may be ours! 
Sell me this redoubtable thrall, 
Nor shall thy profit be small; 
Naught thou wishest could bea burden; 
Priceless shall be thy well-earned guerdon! 


DELILAH 


Do I care for thy promised gold? 

Delilah’s vengeance were not sold 

For all a king’s uncounted treasure! 

Thy knowledge, though boundless in measure, 
Hath played thee false in reading me! 

O’er you he gained the victory, 

But I am still too powerful for him; 

More bitter than thou, I abhor him! 


HIGH PRIEST 
Thy design and thy deadly hate I should have 


guessed; 

To hear thy wily words my heart with pleasure 
trembles, 

Yet art thou sure of him? Will thy power stand 
the test? 


Hast thou measured his cunning? 
Maybe he, too, dissemblés. 


12 


DELILAH 
Thrice, indeed, have I failed to accomplish my 


plan — 
I have sought for the key to the strength of the 


man; 
I have kindled his love with the hope that by 
yielding 
I might spoil the mysterious might he is wielding! 
Thrice hath he foiled my plan, disappointed my 


ope 
His secret still he holds — with him no one can 
cope! 
In vain .I emulate all the fire he expresses; 
Though I thought that I might gain that knowl- 
edge by caresses, 
This haughty Hebrew slave oft hath hurried 
away 
He my sweetest embraces to engage in the 
ray. 


But today 
Have no fear, my might will overawe him; 
Pale grew his face once stern, 
He shook when last I saw him. 
So know 
That our foe 
His friends once more will spurn; 
He will yearn 
For my love, 
We shall see him return. 


The second shall be mine, I am ready to meet 
im; 
One last weapon is left me— my tears shall 
defeat him! 


HIGH PRIEST 


Oh, may Dagon, our God, by thy side deign to 
stand! ; 

’Tis for him thou art fighting; thou winnest by 
his hand. 


DELILAH AND HIGH PRIEST 


That vengeance now at last may find him, 
Delilah’s chain must firmly bind him! 
May he by his love yield his power, 


And here at thy feet meekly cower. 


HIGH PRIEST 


In thee alone my hope remaineth, 

Thy hand the honored victory gaineth. 

That vengeance . a a tae 
We two shall strike the blow — 

Death to our mighty foe! 


DELILAH 


My hand the honored victory batiie 
That vengeance . . j 
We two shall strike the blow — 

Death to our mighty foe! 


HIGH PRIEST 


To-night didst not tell me 
Samson is awaited? 


DELILAH 
He will come! 


HIGH PRIEST 


Then I go, lest he find me belated; 
But soon by secret paths I bring the avenging 


and. 
Now the fate of thy land 
Is lodged within thy hand. 
Unveil his hidden heart, 
And rob him of his treasure; 
Make him tell where resides 
That force which none may measure. 


DELILAH 


Oh, can it be, I have lost the sway 
I held o’er my lover? 

The night is dark, without a ray; 
If = seek me now, how discover? 


The moments pass! 


SAMSON 


Once again to this place 
My erring feet draw nigh! 
I ought to shun her face, 
No strength have I! 
Tho my passion I curse, 
Yet its torments still slay me. 
Away! away from her, 
Ere she through stealth betray me! 


DELILAH 


’Tis thou! ’tis thou whom I adore! 
In thine absence I languish; 
In seeing thee once more 
Forgot are hours of anguish! 
Thy face is doubly welcome. 


SAMSON 


Ah, cease that wild discourse; 
At thy words all my soul 
Is darkened with remorse! 


DELILAH 


Ah! Samson, my best-beloved friend 
In thy heart dost thou despise me? 
Is’t thus thy love hath an end, 
Which once above all jewels did prize me? 


SAMSON 


Thou has been priceless unto my heart, 
And never canst thou be discarded! 
Dearer than life art thou regarded! 

In my love none hath greater part! 


DELILAH 


By my side dost thou fear some disaster? 
Dost thou doubt that I love thee still? 
Do I not fulfil all thy will 

Art not thou my dear lord and master? 


SAMSON 


Alas! Jehovah heard my vow— 

To obey Him is my bounden duty! 
Farewell, I must leave thee now, 

Ne’er again behold thy matchless beauty. 
No more to indulge joyful love — give way! 

Israel’s hopes revive by this token; 
For the Lord hath decreed the day 

Which shall see our chains surely broken! 

He hath spoken 

To me His word: 
“Among thy brethren art thou elected 

To lead them back to God their Lord, _ 
Ending all the woes whereby they are afflicted!” 


DELILAH 


What careth my heart all forlorn 
For Israel’s fate or her glory, 
When joy, from me brutally torn, 
Sums up for me the wretched story? 
When I in thy promise believed 
My peace of mind forever was ended; 
Each false caress that I received 
Was in my veins a poison blended. 


SAMSON 


Forbear to rack my soul with woe! 
I must yield to a law above thee; 
Tenfold my grief when thy tears flow— 
Delilah! Delilah! I love thee! 


DELILAH 


A God far more mighty than thine, 

My friend, through me his will proclaimeth; 
’Tis the God of Love, the divine, 

Whose law thy God’s small sceptre shameth! 
Recall blissful hours at my side, 

If thou from thy mistress must sever! 
Thou’st broke the faith that should abide! 

I alone remain constant ever! 


SAMSON 


Thou unfeeling! To doubt of my heart! 
Ever of my love all things tell me! 
Oh, let me perish by God’s dart, 
Tho God’s lightning should overwhelm me! 
I struggle with my fate no more, 
know on earth no power above thee! 
Yea, tho hell hold my doom in store, 
Delilah! Delilah! I love thee! 


DELILAH 


My heart at thy dear voice 
Opens wide like a flower, 
Which the morn’s kisses waken; 
But that I may rejoice, 
That my tears no more shower, 
Tell thy love still unshaken! 


Oh, say thou wilt not now 
Leave Delilah again! 
Repeat with accents tender 
Every passionate vow, 
Oh, thou dearest of men! 
Oh, to the charms of love surrender! 
Rise with me to its heights of splendor! 


SAMSON 
Delilah! Delilah! I love thee! 


DELILAH 


As fields of growing corn 
In the morn bend and sway, 
When the light zephyr rises, 
E’en so my heart forlorn 
Is thrilled by passion’s play 
At thy voice’s sweet surprises! 


Less rapid is the dart 
In its death-dealing flight 
Than I spring to my delight, 
To my place on thy heart! 
Oh, to the charms of love surrender! 
Rise with me to its heights of splendor 


SAMSON 
I'll dry thy tears 
By charm of sweet caresses, 
And chase thy fears 
And the grief that oppresses! 


DELILAH 


But no! . . . the dream is o’er! 
Delilah trusts no more! 
Words are idle pretences! 
Thou hast mocked me before, 
Too flagrant thy offences! 
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SAMSON 


When I dare to follow thee now, 

Forgetting my God and my vow— 

The God who hath sealed my existence 

With strength divine that knew no resistance! 


DELILAH 


Ah! well, thou shalt now read my heart! 

Know why thy God I have envied, hated— 
Thy God by whose fiat thou art, 

o whom thou art consecrated! 

Oh, tell me this vow thou has sworn— 

How thy mighty power is redoubled! 
Remove the doubts whereby I am torn, 

Let not my heart be longer troubled! 


SAMSON 


Delilah! what dost thou desire? 
Ah! let not thy distrust rouse mine ire. 


DELILAH 


If still I have power left to move thee, 
Whereby in the past I was blest, 
This hour I would put it to test; 

Firm trust in me would now behoove thee! 


SAMSON 


Alas! the chain which I must wear 
Maketh not, nor marreth thy joyance! 
For my secret why dost thou care? 


DELILAH 
Tell me thy vow! Assuage the pain I bear! 


SAMSON 
Thy power is vain; vain thine annoyance! 


DELILAH 


Yea, my power is vain, 

Because thy love is bounded 
My desire to disdain, 

To despise my spirit, wounded 
By thy secret unknown; 

And to add without reason, 
In cold, insulting tone 

Charges of latent treason! 


SAMSON 
With a heart in despair 
Too immense to be spoken 
I raise to God my prayer 
In a voice sad and broken! 


DELILAH 


For him have I displayed 

All my beauty’s decoration; 
And how am I repaid? 

In tears and lamentation! 


SAMSON 
All-powerful God, I call on Thee for aid! 


DELILAH 
To see thy stern, cold face 
My sad forebodings waken 


Samson, flee from this place 
Ere I die, thy love forsaken. 


SAMSON 
Say no more! 


DELILAH 
Tell thy vow! 
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SAMSON 
Ask me not! 
DELILAH 
Tell me now 
I implore— 
The vow which thou 
Hast taken. 
SAMSON 


The storm is rising fast 
To rend the hill asunder, 

And the Lord’s wrath will blast 
The traitor with His thunder! 


DELILAH 
I fear not by thy side! Come! 

SAMSON 
No! 

DELILAH 
Come! 

SAMSON 
Say no more! 

DELILAH 


At His wrath cast defiance! 


SAMSON 


Vain is my self-reliance, 
’Tis the voice of my God! 


DELILAH 


Coward! you loveless heart; 
I despise you! Away! 


Your aid, Philistines, your aid! 


SAMSON 
I am betrayed! 


Part III. 


SAMSON 


Look down on me, O Lord! Have mercy on me 
Behold my woe! Behold sin hath undone me! 
My erring feet have wandered from Thy path, 
And so I feel the burden of Thy wrath! 
To Thee, O God, this poor wrecked life I offer! 
I am no more than a scorn to the scoffer! 
My sightless eyes testify of my fall; 

Upon my head 

Hath been shed 
Bitter gall! 


CHorvs 


Samson, why thy vow to God hast thou broken? 
What doth it betatens 5 ‘ital 


SAMSON 


Alas! Israel, loaded with chains, 
From God’s holy face sternly banished! 
Every hope of return hath vanished, 
And only dull cor remains! 
May we regain all the light of Thy favor! 
ilt Thou once more Thy protection accord? 
Forget Thy wrath at our reproach, Lord— 
Thou whose compassionate love watches ever! 


CHORUS 


God meant thou shouldst take the command 
To lead us to our fatherland; 

Samson! why thy vow hast thou broken? 
What doth it betoken? 


SAMSON 


Brothers, your complaint voiced in song 
ches me as in gloom [I languish, 
And my spirit is torn with anguish 
To think of all this shame and wrong! 


God! take my life in expiation! 
Let me alone Thine anger bear! 
Punishing me, Thine Israel spare! - 
Restore Thy mercy to our nation! 


CHORUS 


He for a woman sold his power! 
He to Delilah hath betrayed us! 
Thou who wert to us like a tower— 
Why hast thou slaves and hopeless made us? 


SAMSON 


Contrite, broken-hearted I lie, 
But I bless Thy hand in my sorrow! 
Comfort, Lord, let Thy people borrow, 
Let them escape! Let them not die! 


CHORUS OF PHILISTINES 


Dawn now on the hill-tops heralds the day! 
Stars and torches in its light fade away! 
Let us revel still, and despite its warning 
Love till the morning! 
It is love alone makes us bright and gay! 
The breeze of the morn puts the shades to flight, 
They hasten away like a mist-veil light! 
The horizon glows with a rosy splendor; 
The sun shines bright 
On each swelling height, 
And each tree top tender! 


THE HIGH PRIEST 


All hail the judge of Israel, 

Who by his presence here, | 
Makes our festival splendid! 

Let him be by thy fair hands, 
Delilah, attended, 

Fill high for thy love the hydromel! 

Now let him drain the beaker with songs for thy 
praises, ; 

And vaunt thy power in swelling phrases! 


CHORUS 


Samson, in thy pleasure we share! 

We praise Delilah, thy fair mistress! 
Empty the bowl and drown thy care! 
ood wine maketh less deepest distress! 


SAMSON 


Deadly sadness fills my soul! 
Lord, before Thee, humbly I bow me! 
; y will divine allow me, 
To gain at last life’s destined goal! 


DELILAH 


By my hand, love, be thou led! 
Let me show thee where thy feet may tread; 
Down the long and shaded alley 
Leading to the enchanted valley, 
Where often we used to meet, 
Enjoying hours heavenly sweet! | 
Thou hadst to climb lofty mountains 
To make thy way to thy bride. 
Where by the murmuring fountains, 


Thou wert in bliss at my side! 
Tell me thy heart still blesses 
All the warmth of my caresses! 
Thy love served well for my end, 
That I my vengeance might fashion 
Thy vital secret I gained, 
Working on thy blinded passion! 
By my love thy soul was lured! 
’T was I who hath wrought our salvation! 
’Twas Delilah’s hand assured 
Her god, her hate, and her nation. 


SAMSON 


Deaf to Thy voice, Lord, I remained, 
And in my guilty passion’s blindness, 
Alas! the purest love profaned 
In lavishing on her my kindness. 


HIGH PRIEST 


Come now, we pray, sing, Samson, sing! 
Rehearse in verse thy sweet discourses, 
Which thou to her wert wont to bring 
From thy eager love’s inmost sources. 
Or let Jehovah show His power, 
Light to thy sightless eyes restoring! 
I promise thee that self-same hour 
We all will thy God name, adoring. 
Ah! He is deaf unto thy prayer, 
This God thou art vainly imploring! 
His impotent wrath I may dare 
And scorn His thunders idly roaring. 


SAMSON 


Hearest Thou, O God, from Thy throne 
How this impudent knave denies Thee, 
And how his hateful troop despise Thee, 

With pride and with insolence flown? 


Once again all Thy glory show them! 
Once more let Thy marvels shine, 
Thy light and Thy might be mine, 

That I again may overthrow them! 


CHORUS 


Ha! ha! ha! ha! 
We laugh at thy fury’s spite! 
Us thou canst not affright. 
With idle rage thou ragest; 
Thy day is like the night! 
Thine eyes lack their sight, 
A weakling’s war thou wages 
Ha! ha! ha! ha! 


HIGH PRIEST 


Come, fair Delilah, give thanks to our God, 
Jehovah trembles at his awful rod, 
Consult me now 
What the god head advises, 
E’en while we bow 
The altar incense rises. 


DELILAH AND HIGH PRIEST 
Dagon be ever praised 


He thy weak hand hath aided, 


And 7 faint heart he raised 
When our last hope had faded. 


Oh, thou ruler over all the world, 
Thou who all stars createst, 

Be all thy foes to ruin hurled! 
Over all gods thou art greatest! 


CHORUS 


Thy blessing scatter 
With mighty signs! 
Let flocks wax fatter, 
More rich our vines! 
Let every village with wealth o’erflow, 
And keep from pillage 
Our hated foe! 


DELILAH AND HIGH PRIEST 


Accept, O lord sublime, 
Our victim’s grand oblation, 
For e’en our greatest crime 
Take them in expiation. 


CHORUS 
Dagon we praise! 


DELILAH AND HIGH PRIEST 


Reveal to thy priest’s wondering eyes, 
Who alone can behold thy glory, 
All the future’s dark, hidden story 

Which behind Fate’s veil written lies! 

God hear our prayer 
Before thy fane! 

Make us thy care! 

Thy justice reign! 

Success attend us 

Whene’er we fight! 

Protection lend us 
By day and night! 


DELILAH, HIGH PRIEST AND CHORUS 


Dagon shows his power! 
See the new flame tower! 
Burning bright 
Amid smouldering ashes, 
Our Lord of light, 
Descending, o’er us flashes! 
Lo! the god we worship now appeareth. 
And all his people feareth at his nod! 


HIGH PRIEST 


That Fate may not in favor falter, 

Now Samson, come, thine offering pour 
Unto Dagon there on his altar, 

And on thy knees his grace implore! 


(To the boy) 
Guide thou his steps! Let thou thy care enfold 


him 
That all the people from afar behold him! 


SAMSON 


O Lord, now is Thy time, 
Be Thou once more my stay; 
Toward the marble columns, 
My boy, guide thou my way. 


CHORUS 


Dagon shows his power. 
God hear our prayer. 
Thou hast vanquished the insolent 
Children of Israel, 
Strengthened our arm, 
Our heart renewed, 
And by thy wonders 
Kept us from harm, 
Brought this people to servitude, 
Who despised thy wrath 
And thy thunders! 
God hear our prayer. 
Glory to Dagon! Glory! 


SAMSON 


Hear thy servant’s cry, God, my Lord, 
Tho he is sore distrest with blindness! 
My form of force once more restored, 
One instant renew Thy gracious kindness 


Let Thine anger avenge my race; 
Let them perish all in this place. 


CHORUS 
Ah! 





Good voices are always desired for the Chorus. ‘The names of persons with 


good voices wishing to enter the Chorus should be sent to Mr. Warren 


Suminsbey, Chairman Voice Committee, 20 Hemenway Street, Boston. 
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(HOOSE YOUR PIANO AS THE ARTISTS DO 





Soe SG SoG’ SoG ]e 


Walter Gieseking 


“Tt is truly marvelous with 
what suppleness the Baldwin 
is prepared to respond to 
every intention of the artist 
and to permit him to realize 
every effect, dynamic or tech- 
nical, every nuance of expres- 
sion, even the most delicate.” 


ha Ceaus 


Baldwin 


A. M. HUME COMPANY, 196 Boylston Street 


283 Dartmouth Street 
BOSTON 





Between Newbury St. and Commonwealth Ave. 
is showing 


Advance Spring Models 


that are very pleasing 
COATS, HATS and GOWNS 


Two hundred and eighty-three Dartmouth Street 
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ATLANTIC NATIONAL BANK 


(MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM) 





UPTOWN BRANCH SITUATED DIAGONALLY ACROSS 
FROM SYMPHONY HALL 


Cordially offers you every facility consistent with sound banking. 
Commodious Safe Deposit Boxes. Storage Space for Valuables. 


AMPLE PARKING SPACE 





MAIN BANK 
Post Office Square, Boston 





HOTEL MINERVA 


214 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 


(One Block from Symphony) 











’ Every Room with Private 
Boston 5 New Hotel Bath and Telephone 
Homelike Comfortable _ Rates 
E Single, $3 and $4 
Convenient Double, $4, $5 and $6 





Also Connecting Suites—$8 to $10 


CAFE MINERVA MINERVA CAFETERIA 


Newest and best of the kind 
UNDER SAME MANAGEMENT 


Famous for its delicious food served at reasonable prices 


Established 1905 HARRY C. DEMETER Kenmore 7615 





Tragedy ! ! 


Even photography has its trage- 
dy; some serious and some of it 
ridicu'ous. Yes, ridiculous, which 
is doub!e tragedy. 

Witness in some o!d photographs 


the studied attempt to look pro- 
found, judicial or imposingly 
inte lectual. It produces just the 
opposite effect—a smile. 


Tragedy which causes a laugh is 
double tragedy. 


Today it is so different. As 
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photographers in the lead, we 


study to keep the next generation 


from smi.ing at the expense of 
the subject. 


Gud 


145 Tremont Street 





ANALYTIC SYMPHONY SERIES 
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Founded 1783 Established 1835 Incorporated 1889 


THE LEAGUE of CATHOLIC WOMEN 
of THE ARCHDIOCESE of BOSTON 


WILL PRESENT 


VERDI S REQUIE 


in SYMPHONY HALL 
THURSDAY, APRIL 28, at 8 p.m. 


Artistic direction of Mr. Vincent V. Hubbard and conducted by 
Mr. Thompson Stone for the benefit of ST. ELIZABETH’S HOSPITAL 


Tickets on sale at Symphony Hall Box Office, Prices $1.00, $1.50, 
$2.00 and $2.50, tax free 


HERRICK ALWAYS THE 


4760 BE Sau 
Phones (470) SE Aa 


4763 KEN 
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OWN OWN 
Taxi LOWEST RATE OF FARE IN BOSTON Taxi 


Taxi Cabs 


SYMPHONY HALL 
AFTER ALL CONCERTS 


Notify the usher or taxi agent at entrance 


TOURING CARS LIMOUSINES 
LOW RATES QUALITY SERVICE 
iO -WaN. TAX | 
INCORPORATED 


KENMORE 5000 
OWN LOWEST RATE OF FARE IN BOSTON 
as Taxi 
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Instruments 
of the Modern 
Symphony 
Orchestra 


By A. E. JOHNSTONE 


A handy and comprehensive 
“) volume supplying information 
{®} concerning the instruments that 
a] constitute the modern symphony 
| orchestra. Covers the construc- 
*§ tion, tonal qualities, range and 
4) special uses of each instrument of 
the orchestral ensemble. Profusely 
illustrated. 


63 pages 6 x 9” 
Price 40c 








Published by ‘ 
t 
CARL EIS CHER, INC xc 









INDIVIDUALITY 
AND 


CHARM 


Bachrach 


ESTABLISHED 1868 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF DISTINCTION 


647 BOYLSTON STREET KENMORE 4730 





WORCESTER LYNN 





LAWRENCE LOWELL 


MUSICAL INSTRUCTION 
EMMA HOSFORD 


TEACHER OF SINGING 


Exponent of Diction as taught by Sir George Henschel of London 
STUDIO: Huntington Chambers, 30 Huntington Ave., Boston - -+ Tel. Kenmore 6520 


PHRAE HERNAN RHYTHMIC DIAPHRAGMATIC BREATHING 


“STUDIO 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 270 Huntington Avenue, Room 305 
TEACHER OF SINGING Tel. Back Bay 3181 





PAUL CHERKASSKY 


Member Boston Symphony Orchestra 
Graduate (1914) Petrograd Conservatory Pupil of Prof. Auer 


VIOLIN STUDIO, 132 Hemenway Street Telephone, Back Bay 2013 


ARTHUR DE GUICHARD 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
(From Rudiments to Professional Excellence) 
DICTION DECLAMATION ORATORY 
176 HUNTINGTON AVENUE - BOSTON, MASS. 


WILLIAM ALDEN PAUL 
TEACHER OF SINGING : 
Voice Culture, Including All Branches Necessary to Produce the Artist 


30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
KENmore 7733 





SSS esp === or SSNS sonesase anes senemmsepe ps ee 
“It is a pleasure to hear a singer to whom all songs are not alike.’— PHILIP HALE in the Boston Herald 


Management: WENDELL H. LUCE 
175 Dartmouth Street, Boston 
. STUDIO 


13 JAC RBOR HALL, TRINITY COURT 
B. B. 1075 Residence, PORTt.R 2926-W 
TEACHER OF SINGING rast, and Fridays, 411 Enterprises Bldg. Lawell 
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Mea LGA LLNS TR UC TTON 


VOICE DEVELOPMENT 


CHARLES ADAMS WHITE os siynne bcieing 


Copley Square 
Boston 





ACCOMPANIST —COACH 


Mrs. CHARLES iG WHITE for advanced singers 


105 REVERE STREET - BOSTON 


Telephone, 5316 Haymarket 





THE STUDIO of AR 


JORDAN HALL RECITAL (Debut), MARCH 31, of 
MARRY HUGHES, Baritone 





... his ARRESTING PERSONALITY — the SINCERITY, FERVOR and 
GENERAL INTELLIGENCE of his performance — his REMARKABLY CLEAR 
DICTION —his programme MORE THAN USUALLY RICH in worth while songs 
in English.”’— Post. 

“The voice is of RICH, DARKENING QUALITY, with PLENTY OF RESO- 
NANCE and almost the sonority of a bass.’’— Transcript. 

“« .. a voice of FULL VOLUME and of EXCELLENT QUALITY, a voice 
FINELY RESONANT when he will let it be. 

“He sings VERY SMOOTHLY, with SOUND BREATH CONTROL and his 
enunciation, for the most part, he has learned to make VERY CLEAR. He 
phrases with MUSICAL INTELLIGENCE. In the way of interpretation, he 
has already learned much.” — Herald. 

“ .. a POWERFUL VOICE, quite well schooled — OUTFLUNG DRAMATIC 
ARDORS — CLARIFIES and CRYSTALIZES intent as well as content — ENLARGES 
on the SIGNIFICANCE of his songs.’’— Monitor. 

“Mr. Hughes displayed UNUSUAL GIFTS OF INTERPRETATION, entering 
with intensity into the mood of his songs, CREATING AND SUSTAINING 
ATMOSPHERE, phrasing with breath and feeling.’’— Globe. 


THE STUDIO of ARTHUR WILSON 


THURSDAYS IN PROVIDENCE 
a Berton STREET CHOPIN CLUB, STRAND THEATRE 





VOICE RELEASE and DEVELOPMENT 


If given time and intelligent codperation, any and every voice can be released. 
It can then be developed, if desired, or used without development. 


Copky 55IR CHARLES H. WESTON _ Copyright 1926 
Copley 4644-W 25 HUNTINGTON AVENUE, BOSTON C. H. Weston 
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MUSICAL INSTRUCTION 










LEON GORODETZKY 
AVAILABLE FOR CONCER r Boston Symphony Orchestra 
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION IN- ALL GRADES 


RESIDENCE: 99 BYNNER ST.. JAMAICA PLAIN STUDIO: 29 STEINERT HALL, BOSTON 
FOR APPOINTMENTS CALL JAMAICA 4785.M 






Solf Deverall Solfeggio Course 
O e 1 O Teaching the fundamentals of Music w3 
8 Specializing in Rhythm, Sight Reading, Ear Training 
Sight Reading || Construction of Scales, Classification of Intervals 
and The same principles as taught in European schools, 





Ear Trainin g where solfeggio is the foundation of all music study 
WM. A. DEVERALL 
qe INSTRUCTOR Tel. Back Bay 3181 


270 Huntington Ayenue Violoncello and Solfeggio 


ARY DULFER 


VIO T TINT 
Studio: 337 HUNTINGTON AVE. Concert Management, WENDELL H. LUCE 
B. B. 10460 75 Dartmouth Street 
BOSTON 


CARMELA IPPOLITO 


VIOLINIST — TEACHER 


270 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. Back Bay 3181 


NICOLAS SLONIMSKY 


PIANIST — ACCOMPANIST 
PIANO INSTRUCTION THEORY COACHING HARMONY 
Address: SYMPHONY HALL 


FELIX FOX SCHOOL 
OF PIANOFORTE PLAYING 


FELIX FOX, DIRECTOR 


403 MARLBOROUGH STREET, BOSTON 
TELEPHONE BACK BAY 0973 . MASON & HAMLIN PIANOFORTE 


VIOLIN INSTRUCTION AND ENSEMBLE, CLASS 
NICOLAS KASSMAN 


Member Boston Symphony Orchestra 
Graduate Petrograd Conservatory, class of Professor Auer 


27 Littell Road. Brookline Aspinwall 3311 


HARRIOT EUDORA BARROWS 
TEACHER OF SINGING 


Trinity Court, Boston 175 Dartmouth Street 
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MUSICAL INSTRUCTION 


MARY TRACY 


WILL PRESENT AT 
JORDAN HALL, eae BAH | 24, 1927, at 8 p.m. 


STUDE 
AN OPERATIC RECITAL 
TICKETS $1.10 and 50 cents 


Studio, 30 HUNTINGTON AVENUE 





Telephone Kenmore 7873 


VOICE PLACING 


Che AND TECHNIQUE A SPECIALTY 
MARGARET A. AGNEW 
Art of Singing VOCAL COACH and ACCOMPANIST 


146 Massachusetts Avenue 
Telephone Kenmore 7850 


OTTO G. T. STRAUB 
THEORY, HARMONY, COUNTERPOINT, COMPOSITION, ORCHESTRATION 


Special Courses in Musicianship start October 19 
STUDIO: 23 Steinert Hall, 162 Boylston Street, Tuesdays, Wednesdays, and Fridays 
Telephone, Belmont 1872-M 


LUTHER O. EMERSON 
TEACHER OF SINGING 


318 Pierce Building, Copley Square 
Tuesday and Friday, Wednesday Afternoon 
Residence Telephone Kenmore 2515 


MARY McQUESTEN 
H. GERBER TEACHER OF SINGING 
DICTION, DRAMATIC ACTION 
RUSSIAN VIOLINIST 


Studio, 323 HUNTINGTON CHAMBERS 


AND T EACHER Telephone { eo eM 
Modern and Practical 


Individual Instruction in All Grades K A L p 0 ‘a eR ( a Gi 
Studio 208 


30 HUNTINGTON AVE. Pupil of Jachman-Wagner, Berlin, and 


Galliera, Italy 
BOSTON, MASS. TEACHER OF SINGING 


Tel. KENmore 4714 27 Steinert Hall Tel. Hancock 5337 
eS tte eek ee ee 
Emily Hemmann K loepfel J AC. Pp AK ALNI 

VOCAL TEACHER RUSSIAN VIOLINIST and TEACHER 
615 HUNTINGTON CHAMBERS Studios: 329 HUNTINGTON CHAN BERS 
30 Huntington Avenue nN Set oaks 56 pt Bee ty ae 
Residence Telephone, 1311-M Jamaica tis roctchcciote cnt enlchales S558. rican, 
JOHN LANE Mrs. RAY L. GORDON 


TEACHER OF SINGING PIANO TEACHER 
STEINERT HALL 


on sneer ace 86 CANTERBURY STREET 
Telephone, Dewey 4078-M Telephone Talbot 8058 Dorchester, Mass. 
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COCO SCSSOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSOSSSSOSSSSOSSSCSS 


Clackering & Sons has been established in Boston for nearly one hun- 
dred and four years. The new display rooms at 395 Boylston Street 
have been made necessary by the great growth of our retasl bussmess. 


HICKERING HALL is one of Boston’s great piano institutions 


...... Intended primarily to display fittingly the Chickering 

in NewEngland’s great metropolitan city, you will find here 
also the Ampico, the world’s only re-enacting mechanism -- - the 
MARSHALL & WENDELL, the BREWSTER and other pianos of many makes in 
infinite variety from $395 to $18,000, each preeminent in its class, + - - + 

each shown in surroundings approximating those of your own home, 
« «++ each chosen with but one thought in mind, that it shall 
be a fit companion for the Chickering, - - - - that its voice shall 
sing its way triumphantly through comparison with any and 
all others of its grade ..... Choose your piano at 
Chickering Hall and you cannot help but choose well. 


DOOOSSSSHSSSSSSSHSSSSSSSHSSOSSSoosssosees 


Chickering Hall offers Chickering Pianos from $875 up~-- Ampicos 
from $695 up~ ~- remade instruments for as little as $125. All are sold 


on easy terms. Your present piano taken in part payment for another. 
DBEOCG08000000600000090000000000990909 
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